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Read With the Children.

RY this little song o
phone,

I itself.

ten by a girl of nine ans

n your saxo-

A tune will come of
The words were writ-

| they were

not rewritten by anybody else.

LITTLE CHILDR

BN

By
Oh ! Little children are so
When there is Mother to be
It I= a very lonesome day
When Mother has gone far
There's nothing but tears w
pluy
That day,

That day

To

Father I= «
youngsters growin
ny

hom

be

to

That day !

That is

dren's Book
one will be very short.

Y tieular home where this

reading aloud, by

text enough

semed,

is the secret of teaching
read. If reading is relatec

their glory.
only that which we
father and mother

selves,

The Stevenson That N
. Up.

I be that way—that
Book Week opens

son's birthday.

ters of Sidney Colvin's
and Notes of

‘f
his rhymes and stories f
But there is a defence of

looked upon as childish:
“Given a nature diff

ciently from the average,

real  affectation would

erage outside to the wor

son's uncut hair came

shabby clothes came partl
of cash, partly from Ila
partly from a hankering

like of being identified w
vial class or caste.
tional and respectable atti
exception he ware it, did

days sit him well. Golr
one day from Hampstead
Academy Exhibition, he t
attire woulid be expected

hat, which he had once
» wedding. 1 can see now
ure he made as he walk
in that unwonted garb d

carrfed his tall hat not «
but in his hand, becaus

thusiastic study of the

rapturous comments as
the lines and cadences w
haunted him:

His wrath
them to the
. s »

b

Burned afte

Lilke Teneriffe or Atlas=, unr
* v
All night the dresdiess n
mued—

Oh! how comaly
To the spirits of just men |

. »

And, incldentally, we co
passage to W, L. George,
poetry as a foolish methe

thraved those diffeulties
ceasfully,
at the feet of Milton
some not wholly
himself between the chil
“Il Penseroso” and the
“Paradise Lost" nnd “Sa
istes.”

A “Songs of the

iHoughton Mifflin) that
{5 created and enjoyed

LICE CORBIN

himself up in business,

Eruesoms

Week sermon

Persons and
1862-1912" (Secribner's) is on R. L. 8.
It says little of nhis childhood or of

from the fear of catching cold.

street and along Piecadilly.

it is and how

from the difculties of prose
appears by general conse

despieable

that knows not bookstores,
cowhoy wrote or collectgd and took to
a printer n bunch of songs of the
plains and sold enough coples to met

CORNKLIA ERNST,

wlad,
hiad

away
ith which to

sk
g fast.
play.
for a Chil-

and this

In the par-.

poem blos-
the parents

ar by the children themselves, is as
natural as eating. It fsn't a task,
it's a delight.

The contagion of happiness—that

children to
1 to the best

hours it will take on something of
But we can give away
possess.
who want to un-
lock the treasures of literature for a
tamily must find the key for them- |

And the

ever Grew

T happens—no, 1 think it had to

Children’s
on Steven

One of the best chap-

“Memories
Places:

or children.
some of his

ways which the hopelessly grown-up

ering suffi-
perhaps the
be that it

should force itself to preserve an av-

1. Steven-

originally
His
y from lack
ok of ecary,
after social

experiment and adventure and a dis-

Ith any spe-

Certainly conven-

re, when by
not ‘in those
1g with me
to the Royal
hought such
of him and

looked out a black frock coat and tall

worn at a
the odd fig-
el with me
own Regeut

y. True, he
m his heas,
e it chafed

him. Also, being fresh from an en-

prosody of

Milton, he kept declaiming to me with

we walked
hich chiefly

ittomless pit.
emoved

ngel, unpur-
reviving
ong opprest!
mmend this
who scorns
wl of escape
R. L. §
nt to have
pretty  sue-

And he was content to sit

wraote
proge
dishness of
senllity of
mson Agon-

who

American Folk Songs.
HENDERSON
asserts (n her Introduction to

Cowboya"
such poetry
by a publie
A certain

The profity

“would have made any Eastern poet |

jealons.” And they came not from the
ordinary book buying public, but
from the people that go to round-ups
and fairs.

That was the way the present vol-
ume began. The cowpuncher poet,

REVIEWS OF RECENT PUBLICATIONS
WITH NEWS AND VIEWS OF AUTHORS

for me I heard him sing the song
There's a story about a nugget of

| gold, Henry Heap (the bank watch-

'man in El Paso) and Tom Beasley

N. Howard Thorpe, wrote five of the

first lot.

make a hundred.
notes on some of them are packed
with history. The first is of "Buck-
ing Bronco,” by Belle Star.

“Written about 1878,
been expurgated by me,
was a member of a notorious gang of
outlaws, but a wvery hig-hearted
woman, | knew her well.”

“Buckskin Joe: Author unknown,
First heard this recited by a medi-
cine vender in Waco, Texas, on the
public square."”

“Little Adobe Casa: Written in the
spring of 1887 and sung in the cow
camps by the author, who had a gooid
voice. While Beasley was working

He has written more since |
land rounded up enough others to | refer to “hearing”
And his laconic [or sung.

that some of you old-timers may re-
call, but T ean't write it here. Re-
member?"”

The notable thing about these edi-
torial remarks is that they nearly all
the poems recited
That's what lyrie poetry is
for, as an “eye-minded” generation
may sometimes forget.

The cowhoy spends many a m[e.ht|
Song has out under the stars, where Davnl'
The author @ended his sheep.

And psalms rise
in hig heart also. He thinks of
heaven and of the last day, when

The mortal
To meet

grass is springing
the judement sun

up

An unknown author wrote that, but |

in the words of Thorpe “my hat off
to him, whoever he may be.” There
may be a technical difference Dbe-
tween plain song and song of thu
plaing, but at times their spirit har-
monizes.

Aesoo Plus Oliver Herford

THE HERFORD JAL80P : FIFTY
FABLES IN VERSE. By Oliver Her-
ford. Illustrated by the author. Ginn
& Co.

HE Oliver Herford habit

I insidious, dangerous thing. It

creeps on its victim unawares,

appearing to be a mere Indulgence, a

creature compounded of laughs, of

chuckles, w whimsle, too slight for
power, claiming but a moment or two
in the whirl of busy days.

Hut this fragile, smiling presence g
only a part of {ts lure. Underneath the
velvet mitten are claws of steel. Once
fixed on you, you cannot shake it off.
It demands more and more of you, it
ingists on being yielded to, it en-
vroaches on  your precious leisure,
finally even on the time you should
give to the serious affairs of life. In
the end you won't be able to get along
without it. You must have your Oliver

is an

Herford though magnates are kKept
walting In your outer office, though
cabinets fall or golf clubs call, De-

prived of the thing, you sink into a
green and yellow melancholy, become
hateful to your friends and to yourself,
foreswenr the sane joys of exlstence,
droop and wither,

The worst of acquiring the habit js
that It s so dificult to get enough of
the Oliver Herford. Sometimes for long,
long months there will be none obtain-
able. Then a little turns up, to be
eagerly snatched at by the habitues, to
be lightly flavored by new victims, who
little guess the peril they run. Aszain
it will he imposasible to get more, and
only those who have had to go without
their Oliver reallize what that means of
dejection and frenzy.

At the present moment
i# obtainable, and we warn all who are
under the dangerous charm to hurry

small bit

il

out and get thelr share. Tt goes by
the nume of “The Herford Aesop,” and
though =lim it holds a round [Gfty

fables, cach with one or more drawings

|of the true Herfordian mark., Aesop
{and Herford are brothers under their
|‘-k|n Thelr minds go along together,

! ford

| read,

| miake the point clear.

| anel each helpa& and amplifies the other,
Avsop bringrs his bit of wisdom, Her-
hig ralsbow sparkle, hi= fall of
worils, ke drops of silver water. You
you =mile, you are content. BSo
and not otherwise would Aesop have
put his thoughts into English, had he
hnd the good fortune to have been born
an Anglo-8axon and in our day. Her-
ford nddicts need not fear that they
will lase the true note because another

name is associnted with his on the
cover which holds the treasure they
seek.

Hitle apt quotation will
Take this;
AND THE LION
Man, an they
in & park one

Perhaps a

THE MAN
A Lion amd n

Were walking duy
|

Exchanging storles of thelr stréngth
And deeds of valor, came at length
Upon the statue of a Man

Slaying a Lion. Then began

A wrangle., Said the Man, "I call
That true to naturs it at all!™
The Lion roared, “You think It true
Because |t shows Man's point of view
If it were mine, the Man would not
Be seon!" Exclalmed the other, “What!
No Man at all?” “Oh, yes,' replicd
The Lion, “he would be ingide '

two drawings with this,
of the lon sculp-

There are
and one especially,
ing, I& not to be missed, Herford is
particularly good at lions, for that
matter, and as many of the fables are
good at them, too, we meet a number
of the engaging beasts; perhaps the
most winning being he who, with a
monocle ralged to one eye, coldly sur-
veyes a sprightly fox, who, having seen
his majesty several times, has lost hie
early awe, and finally “showed not the
alightest trace of fear, but hold as
anvthing walked up and sald, “Good
morning, King!'" The foxes, for that
matter, are as delightful as the lions.
You remember The Fox and the
Grapes fable, of course. but you never
saw him until now. Here he Is, his
paw waved in denial, hls countenance
expressive of mingled disgust  and
pain, a perfect plcture of renuncla-
tlon. The amount of expression Her-
ford manages give his animals’
fuces is a constant joy and one of the
secrots of his cluteh upon Take
his Tortoise, the one that beats the
Hare in the immortal race, and ob-
gerve the speaking profile of the
ereaturh, full of sly triumph and con-
gefous power. No merely natural tor-
tiige could ever lomk ke that, yvet
Herford's tortoise is nbsolutely tor-
for all his added grace.

Space callw for mercy, and we must
stop. . But not without one more quo-
tation, a fragment merely, The lines
are those concluding the fable of The
Cioose that Lald the Golden Egg, when
her owner, thinking to get hold of all
the gold at onee:
Killed her and found
Just flesh and feathers, bones
And other things, no enrthly
To any one, except o goose

After all, it
nddict, whatever the cost,
ought to be more of him,
more, and o great deal oftener
ahould spring, summer, fall and
winter s=tocks aobtalnable, and still
maore, some for all the phases of the
moon, for ralny spells, for fireside
da ys—however, the true Her
back and dig up the
ures and find them good, and
mugh afresh at and drawing,
for with Herford houquet  lhsts,

If that wnns anything
dnys
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HILDEGARDE HAWTHORNIE

| botham

Lady Astor Sits
Among Laborites

POLITICAL PROFILES FROM BRIT-
ISH PUBLIC LIF By Herbert Side-
botham Houghton Mifflin Company

O NE of the

back from
tary

of the swing
time

BIEMS

and its
in mili-

is to he

war
predominunt interest
affuirs
the
volumes devoted to skefbhes of political
The
in Downing Strect

and personages

found in increasing number of

leaders here and abroad. gentle-
muwn with a duster
has stirred up something more palp-
than particles of dirt as two vaol-
his sketche

American

able

and
tul-

umes patterned on

concerning stutesmen
hepr witness.

I'neconaciously, no doubt, Mr. Side-
selectedd o very apt litle for
the cighteen definite personal sketches

redy

he has incorporated in his book, for
most of them are very one sided, i
profile invariably is. Written from
| the wviewpoint of the parllamentars
reporter of the London Times
'nr!mnn[l,\ for that paper, they are
overladen with pelitleal party refer-
aees that must be decldedly hazy to
the  average Ame render.  The
sketeh of Lord 2 Fallodon ap
pears very sound and just, at this
| distance, particularly in the phrase

| & ramiding

There

ford lover |
old |

“all Lord Grey's political life has been
the expresslon not of 8

oven of views so much
acter.” Of Lloyd George
wtrempt
Premier, “He is as
of his own charm
of 1t." Again: “Mr. Lloyd George has
the quickest mind In politics, but it is
imputient of detail, ineapable of avold-
ing a short cut and prone to the skim-

a8
he

BAYS
at a pleture of the

often the victim
the exploiter

ble skamble when he is not inter-
ested,”  Yet Mr. Sidebotham calls the
Premier “the greatest natural genlus

for politics in our history

To Lady Astor Mr, Sidebotham de-
votes nine wes of text and although
he declares as the first woman moem
ber of the House of Commons Lady
Astor “"has already won a place in
history,
is less certain.”
Ameri¢éah readers,
Lady Astor site among the 1 e
in the House “somewhat v
rantly but usually under the lee of the
portly Mr. Will Thorne,” He says
further: “She has adopted a kind of
parlinmentary uniform, consisting of

It will surprise maost
doubtless, that

rs

white
about

gloves, which she often
her wrists, leaving her
bare, the hetter to 1wlle papers .
Her volee I8, In its upper notes, a little
harsh, has one or two good deep notes,

wWears
hands

but no intermediate tones. There are
faint traces of an American asceent,
and dropped final g's, like fiies In
amber, show that she must have en-
tered English society about twenty
years ago, when the smart set boy-
cotted this letter There s

sometimes an orlginul or graphic turn

her place in the House itself |

a dark blue skirt, a white blouse and |

A Great American

DANIEL HL BURNHAM, ARCHITECT, understood Mr, Burnham and was
PLANNER OF CITIES By i.'hal’lt‘}l prépared to build this splendid monu-
Houghton Mifflin Company. | ment to his mgmory.
Mr. Burnham was first brought ¢on-
splcunusly befo the public in his
work at the Chicago World's Falr.
n this great undertuking he brought

Moore

Reviewed by THOMAS HASTINGS.

M R. BURNHAM'S

mitny friends

are to t ¥ tulate §

o be congratul 'II”] that together palnters, sculptors and archi-

a man of Mr. Moore's abllity | tects, working hand in hund with

and close affillation with Mr. I'turu—_[hu-m_ and this story iz told by Mr
ham for so many years has given the | Moore In a most interesting  way
ftime and serious thought to write so This was the most_active period in
the Hnes of many noted moen, nong

omplete a blography. A very dls-|whom  were MeKim, St Gaudens,

tingulshed man Is made more distin- | Hunt, Peabody, Olmsted, Root and At

sulshed by  his  biographer, whose| wood. Mr. Burnham hrought together

work ls 80 well done, so beautifully - Rl;glaf gi;tp.-lhmnn in ;::r-h o “;.'\,\ :._«:nu.
obtain the best possible results 1

lust A ' g y -

istrated with portraits of Mr. Bumn book tells much of Interest about them

hum, his ancestors and co-workers, | gl), as well as about Mr. Burnham

with srnlafitin=e n¥f hla A ne i | Wimeplf.  Fie woe s wan of onthoaiasm

From Zorn's Portrait of Daniel H. Burnham.

| color, uag weell as in black and white '”1 presence nlways commanded respect

most beautifully presented. The book | he was most skilful with men of af-
Indeed might have been called “The| fairs, with commitiees or directorates
Life of Daniel H., Burnham and His|in bringing abm aetion Mr. Burn-
Times." It | really a splendid con-| ham practically was the architect of
tributlon to the art literature of this|are Columbian Exposition. Mr, Moore
wge, Mr. Burnham was indeed a mod- | in  his  preface says that in this
ern American archite His execu-| great undertaking the one man who
tive and administrative ability, his un- | from the beglnning realized the great
selfishness and devotion to the archi- | possibllities the fair offered for the
tecture of the country endeared him | encouragement of fine arts In America
to u large cirele of painters -.|-1|1|r!-||s| was Danlel H. Burnham. He sgelected
and architects He had an unusual | the artists, induced them to under-
gift of surrounding hims=elf n'ula‘mkt- the work as o public service, se-
voung men of abllity and a|cured to e h a full opportunity of ex-
very 11 of good work, | perience. maintained harmony among
and wa to give credit| them and fought thelr hattles with |
where it belonged IFor seven vears [ committecs and contractors |
wns associated with Mr. Burnham and A man with so wide an experience
or phrase, and she is gond at n retort, | Mr. Moore as a member of the Com-| covering so long & time, solving the
Her subjects are the drink q tion | mission of F Arts in Washington, | pract] problems of the day, natural-
and everything that concerns the fam- | It was here evident that Mr. Moore | ly felt In touech with the splrit of his
iy life.” W, B McCw -.-_|.-1-__. and of real character, & man whose | times and was distinetly modern :I]A|

Architect

wavs in opposition tn arch@ology or
resoarch work in lta ad wting 0
muodern conditions, and LVE il
img for classic principles in archite
tural design

The correspondence and controversy
given In this book between MoeKim
Burnham nad Blshop Satterlee rogard

ing the » for

the Wi

ndoption of the Gothi
hington Cathedral rev
Kim ns & man of
Burnham and he
church authoritie
IKim: hoth
them to bulld a «
than Gothie. They
ever—the church be
prejudice and o
the appeal of reason, T
maost Interesting and «

strong conv
fought with

mora espre

vored  to

the
lally M
persuade
athedral rather
both falled how-
12 more governed
ciation than
eir letters were
uld have pro-

e

by iy

duced an effect. Thelr contention was
that the church should abide by the
tradittons  of our immediate fore-

fathers rather than to follow the senti-
wiation of mediwval art in-
our time and the ex-
of entirely different
M F\m: contended that there wis
the same appeal for us to return

1 times,

tex

age

not
to

an

Gothleism, the art of medieval
that e el in the fifte h and -
1eenth mturies for the return of the
architects of that period to the classi
forms of Rome and Greece. This was
the period of the revival of learning in
Hterature as Well as in art

Mr. Burnham's most distinguished
ervice was perhaps hils con mition
to town planning, The very fine draw-
ings of the future plan of Chicago with

their {llustrations in the book show his
#kill in this direction. Again, he was
of Ereat wrvice as chairman on the
nrl comm on in the development of
the Washington plan. Mr. Moore, his
bographer, has taken his place as
chairman He Is the lay member of
this commission, surrounded by six
nrilsts of national reputation.

No one could have been better fitted

to pay this splendid tribute to a moan of
Mr. Burnham’'s character

Simmons's caricature of Burn-
Ihn.rl'l ‘and Frank Millet, who were
associated in the effort to secure

a better architectural effect at Har-
vard.

PARIS DAYS AND) LONDON NIGHTS,
By Allce Zlska Snyder and Milton Val-

entine Bnyder. 1 I Dutton & o
00D letters are always good |
reading, and here & a fat

book fillled with day-by-day
memoranda of human life in Parls
and London during a perlod in the
war of which no details were printed
at the time, at the beginning of the
year 1818—when Big Berths was bom-
barding PParls and the Gothas were
spilling showors of bombs upon Leon-
don The Joint authors are a oorre
spondent of Tue Svx, who was or-
dered to London, and wife, who
stayed on In Parls |I| ough throe
months of desperate iting only a
few miles from the gates. Yot tha
| spirit of the French people wis re-
! flected In the gallontry of this woman,
| the wife of an American correspond-
| ent, who bec ao infused with the
| simple faith of the h people that

Fron

“they should not that d

|10 turn over in i ep bes
tween the heavy pm". of the
guns,  Her husbhand from
London are proportlonately vivid and
Interesting, but In the fortunes of war
things rall out str This man,
nagigned to his myg t work, has
o write of busir ind functions,
| while hi wils Or Ll thrown
| into the Intenss cality of nearness
to the fAghting, tells In her lotters to
him of hospital wo vhi wrings
the hoeart, yet warms it with thi

which f
Hnian in her i

m serubwe

sympathy
worked like

| ente responsibility ax “histo inn"
the French hospitals, ten and fifteen
hounrx n day, assisting in the work of
caring for the wounded ' wife's
letters are poacked with th ietnils of
hospital work and o el with
miny of the wonderful outeroppings of
the eomle spielt which ofen shine out
In the midst of suffering and almost In
the presence of death Her hilgn spirit
and unfailing pluck are brilllantly in
evidence.

One of Mr. Bayider's letters tolls of
london under the Zeps, My Lavtin
Gilbert Ford, the author of “RKeop the
Home Fires Burning” was the First

| American killed In the raids n leon-

don. Of the streets at raid time he|ersd with our transports loaded with |
writes: troops,  They all seemed keen to get to
“On the previous night (to, Mrs, | Franee “where the hig dolngs are go-
Ford's death) T was at the theatre e on”
when the warning was given., Coming nideed, France was a much more |
out into the darkness one's cyes In- /1 1 plance, with its “big doings.” and
stinctively sought the «ky The M =nvder’s letters, often merely &
heavens were criss-crossed with great at of o day’s dutles, contain Jluminat-
pencils of light streaming upward ing detadls.  The contrasts uare fre-
from the searchilights located in the quently amusing, as they have been
London suburbs and in the city itself. | Jd away in this fascinating record.
I started counting them and had Iy wtance, Mr. Snyder hod just writ-
reached more than twenty when the ! it he had to go without his din-
rays in the so tern part  heslita o get to a the ‘o where the per-
and then all eentred on one spot, miance i yo and afterward
scemed to be Just over Lol raveninge nc a2 ta the Trocadero
square, where | was walking., Simul SHLILUPE for a good supper, but he
tancously the barrage broke loosc; it wild only get “some eggs, n picce of
was very heavy, indieating the guns choess and a sample of rhubarb tart.”
were quite near The other search- (m the same page Mrs. Snyder re-
lights promptly focused on the same mark
apot, then swept the sky surrounding We had another nolsy day yester-
it. Our secking refuge in Lon At flve minutes to 2 a grenads
don ig not so pleturesque as fn Paris. foctory blew up, and Parls had the
1 life 8., Florence

In this hotel there is ro nightly

grimage to the cellar of guests arraded nking cof-

in whatever garments they can elutch oo in the hall ..rr-' when there
first, v thundering v shivering
“Yesterday T saw an unexpected eaking g r shock and
and unexpected dramatic Incident inother and again the shattering
the House of Commones. Lloyd Gco ines all around. It seemed mueh
completely lost his hend when pross woree than the worst alr rald, In
by the Oppositl which s growir two minutes the hall of the St James
stronger, for an answer ftn a certain sl with all the Inhabitanie of
uestion His reply brought fortl n | the I in variou t of Tright
outhurst not only from his opponents, | F » rushed to the the true
hut from & lirge number of his own ct horn of Callfornia At hag o e
followers, The Prime Minister for a|experiencs Mr=e 5 flow rving for
time could not control the Honse' her husband. T am ud tell you
Agnin he writes: [that T did not move from el om
"After getting through my work the couch and that th ong ash on
got u taste of alr and sunshine, went my olgarette remalned intact sl
to Bunckingham Palace to see the pn rom i few windows, our hotel did not |
rivde of women war workers, between Mer much, but the Aven 1e "Opern |
three and four thousand In line, reg koep scores of glaziors husy for
resenting all brancheas of endeavo the tlevard Muolesherbos suf
They made o colarful pleturs; the mu- | fered greatl there were CNs
nition workers wore tunles and trousers tlen™ Mr. Snyder’'s letters show
of n ercam shade, while girls we 1 el concern for his wife's safety, but
in factories where cartridges and #fues milles back ‘Don't worry it
were londed wore similar costumes of m I am perfectly safe and not
red.” Every Saturday thers ifrald. There fsn't & shell or bomb yet
a delll at Kensington by young mon wle that is ticketed with my name.”
just under the military age, among When the correspondent visited Rir-
them the Boy Scouts, ner igham he found more in his three
woere thousands of them. Many Amer W atay to write about than
wan soldiers were watching Aeoord veokn In London. Ir L “ll'nlrwh--"ll-
ing to their nccounts, the ovean is cov wnition area wWere mad L] "l

Wartime Tale of Two Cities by Husband and Wife

and largest and al
of war munitions, .mui t
parts, from tiny spring
In the noses of shells t
erful guns, the heavi
soris of alrplanes and
all the explosives
siriking thing
flux «of women
were from
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all sorts of me
quiring unusu r Vi
oxXperienoce And In "repetition wor)
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of times, they i
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one place she
beginning 1o get
the Go "1 ¥ ma re
lon range gun iyid 1 Xt
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time and a I

Inter
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wre  whi d f med
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fonl, o

o
put by {
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with f L
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isn't a ting
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lon’t
and
nerves
ook o
contmot
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closest

on fternal
quality me
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